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_ e Tragedie T of Richard she Third,
He needsno indire ner lawfull ccu;fc, iy f 5. What fhaltwedoe? o b R
To cut off thofe that haue offended him. ' l ’C'Ichlem,and faue your {oules. 4

$

1. Who made thee thena bloody minifter,
When gallantfpring, braue Plantagenet, . °
T he Princly Nouice was firooke dead by thee,

Cls. My brothers loné ;the Deuill, and my rage,

1 Thy brothersloue; the Dewtl, and thy fault,

Hauebreught v hither now.to murder thee.
Cla. Oh,if youloue my brother hate not me,

1am hisbrotherand I loue him well s -

If you be birde for.needegoe backe againe, = - .

AndT will fend you te my brother Gloezfer,

Who will reward you better for my life,

Then Edward willfor tydings of my death.

3. You are deceiucd your brother Glogeffer hates youw E

Cla, Oh 1io,he loues meg and he holds e deare, .
Goyou to him from me. .
Am. I foewewills o0 g S
Cla. Tell him, vihen that our Prinicely father Yorke; .
Blef} his three forines with his.vickerious arme =7 1/ (|
Andchargd vs from his foule to loueieach othery e
He little thouight of this divided fricod hip. [ il
Bid Gloceffer thinke onthis and lice will weepe, o+ © .00
eAm. I milftenes; o5 he lefloned vsto weepe, %t
Cla.0,doe ot flaunder him for he iskind, - Gt
1. Rightas fnow in haruieft, thou deceiueft thy felfe,

Tis hee that fent vs hither now to murderithee, il

Cla.Tt cannot be : for when Iparted withhim' ' 1
He hugd micin his armes,and fwore with fobs. . | .
That he would labour my delivery.: |- o ovc, - il

2, Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee

From this worlds thrauldome: to the ioyes ‘ofhcauen,;;‘. f

1. make peace with God , for you muftdiemy Lorde  §

Cla. Haft thouthat holy feeling in thy foule; L
_ Te counfell mee co make my peace with Gody
And art thou yet to thy owne foule foblind,
That thou wilt war with God,for mnrdringme?
Ah firs confider he that {etyouon yeusy 20 LB
7' doe this deede, will hate you for this deede, .
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3. Relent, 15 cowardly,and womanifh,
Cls. Notto relent, is beaftly,fauage, and diuclith.
Myﬁicnds 1 fpie fome pitty in yous lookes ;
~ Ohifthyeye be not aflatterer, -
Cometheu one my fide and intreete for me &

A begging Prince what beggar pitties not?
1. Ithus, and thus : ifthis will not ferue; +* e fabs bimw.
Jechop thecinthe malmefey But inthe nextroome.-
5. Abloody deed'and defperatly performd, -
How faine would 1like Pilate wath my hand,
Ofthis moft grieuous guilty murderdone.
1. W by docft thou viot ‘helpe me ?
By heauen the Duke hall know how {lacke thou art,
-3, Iwould heknew chat I had faued his brother,
Take thou the fee and tell him what] fay,
For] repent me thatthe Duke is flaine,
1. SodonetI; goe coward as thou art.
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Exit.

| Now muft I hide his body itfome hole,

' Vorill the Duke take order for Hisburiall «

. And when I haue'my meed T mutaway,

Forthis will out, andhere I maft not flay,

. Enter King, Queene, Haitings, Rinevs, 7 c.

. King.So now I haue done agood dayes worke,

" YourPeares continue the vnired league,o7 -

Ievery day expett an Embaflage - o

- Prommy Redeemer,toredeeme me hence :

And now in peace my foule:(hall parc:to heauen,
Since T haue fet my friends ac peaceon darth s

Exernt,.

| Rivers and Hafting, take eachothershand, . - - \

lem.nblc not your hatred, {weare your loue. * \
Ri, FY heauen my heartis purged from gtudging hate,
od with my hand I (eale mytruehearts loue. ;
gﬂ‘fi‘_’ 'Iffi;le {i‘s Tweavethelike, -iai o 10 oonngaba s
- Takeheede you dally not before your King; > .
e‘;ﬁ‘hc thatis the fupreamic izing of 'Kiﬁgiz sfiald g D
b 2d your hidden falfhood, and award <t
.gmfyan:o@ge theothersend, .-
o — [} o




